WEEK-DAYS IN DOLLY’S HOUSE. 


By John Bennett. 









On Friday, dusting-rag in hand, 
We hurry up the sweeping, 
And air the household furniture 
While Dolly still is sleeping. 
We dust the mantels 
and the chairs, 
The closet-shelves and 
kitchen stairs, 
And shake the rugs 
and portieres 
Like truly-true 
housekeeping. 
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On Saturday we bake our bread, 
Enough to last till Monday, 
k With sugar-pies and apple- 

For Dolly’s dinner 
Sunday 

With dnuehnins 

■ as napkin rin.es. 

And H ikies lit for 

queens and kings — 
For oh! it takes just lots of 
things 

W To feed a dolly one day! 
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Wyoming to the south and east 
M. Has famous pasture ground: 

Just on the corner, north and west, 
l! The National Park is found 


With mountains high and valleys deep, 
With springs, both hot and cold; 

Kgg^And marble walls and agate woods, 
All made by fires of old. 
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The grandest things in all the world 
This region has in store; 

And Uncle Sam declared the land 
A park forevermore. 

1 he people favor equal rights— 

Both men and women vote: 

^Wyoming State upon the map 
Is nearly square, you note. 
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RHYMES OF THE STATES. 
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This State has plains along the east. 

And westward mountains high, 

Where Pike *s Peak lifts his snowy head 
Aloft to greet the sky. 

Now all of these west mountain States 
Have gold- and silver-mines; 

Where great machines break up the ore, 
And furnace fire refines. 

And Colorado’s mines are rich: 

Her scenery, too, is grand; — 

To make the valley farms produce, 

They irrigate the land. 

The Arkansas and Platte are fed 
By little streams, that flow 

From showers upon the mountain-sides, 
And melted mountain snow. 
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